
was Jong after midnight That

IT 1 knew. For It must have
been an .hoar and more since I bad

watched the twele ruby flaihes from
the topmost .peak of the Metropolitan
tower signal an unheeding world that an-

other of Its days had gone. v

I knew, even as I wandered drearily
out of "my Gramercy square house door
and paced as drearily round and round
the park Inclosure, that I
was about to face another sleepless night.

I Dung myself wearily down on a
bench In Madison Square, facing the
slowly -- spurting fountain that had so
often seemed to me a, sort of visible pulse
of the Bleeping city". Then Ipeered at
the sleepers all about me, the happy
sleepers huddled and sprawled along the
park- benches. I envied them, every
mortal of .that ragged and homeless
army! I almost hated them. For they
were drinking deep of the one thing I
had been denied.

Then, as I gazed Idly northward. I sud-

denly caught sight of a figure turning
quietly Into the quietness of the square.

It attracted and held my eye because ,11

seemed the only movement in that place
of utter stillness, where even the verdl- -

d tree leaves hung as motion'

less as though they had been cut from
rusty plates of copper.

I watched the. figure as It drew nearer

and nearer.. The lonely midnight seemed

to convert the casual stroller Into an
fTnlmarv of mystery. Into something
compelling and momentous.

I watched the stranger as closely as

a traveler In mldocean watches the ap-

proach of. a lonely steamer. I did not
move as he stood for a moment beside
the fountain. I gave no sign of life as

he looked slowly about, hesitated, and

then crossed over to the end of the very

bench on which I sat. There was some

thing military-lik- e about the slim young

figure In its untimely and Incongruous
cape overcoat. There was also some-

thing Alert and guardedly observant In

the man's movements as he settled him

self back In the bench. He sat there lis-

tening to the purr and splash of the
water. Then, In an incredibly

trace of time, he was fsst asleep

I still sat beside him. I was still idly

pondering who and what the newcomer

could be. when another movement at
tracted my attention. It was the almost

silent approach of a second and larger
figure, the figure of a
man In navy-blu- e serge, passing quietly

In between the double line of bencn

lusea. He circled once about- tne gran
rlng'of the fountain aimlessly

Then he dropped diffidently into tne seal
next to the man In the cape overcoat,

not five feet from where I sat.

RnmRthlne about him. from the mo

ment he took up that position, challenged

m attention. I watched him from un-

der my hat brim as he looked guardedly

about.
Then I saw a hand creep out from his

.m. ThM-- was something quick and

repUllous In Its movements. I saw It feel

and pad about the sleeping man's breast.

Then I saw it slip, snakeUke. In under

tv doth of the coat
It moved about there, for a second or

two, as though busily exploring tne re-

cess of every possible pocket.

Then I saw the stealthy hand quieUy

withdrawn As It came away
but quickly
It brought with It a packet that flashed

white in the lamplight, plainly a packet
This was thrust hurriedly

of papers.
down into the coat pocket of the new-

comer next to me There was not a
sound. There was no more movement

The man sat there

for what must have been a full minute

of time. Then he rose quietly to his feet

and started as quietly away.

It wasn't until then that the full reality

of what he had done came home to me.

He bad deliberately robbed a sleeping

and unprotected man.
In three quick steps I had crossed to

the sleeping man's sldu and was shaking

him. I still kept my eyes on the slowly

retreating figure of the thief as he made

his slow and apparently diffident way up

through the square.
--Quick' Wake up'" I cried, with a des-

perate shake at the sleeper's shoulder.

You've been robbed'"
The next move of that little midnight

and startlingdrama was an unexpected

one Instead of being confronted by the
disputatious maunderings of a

sleeper. I was suddenly and

firmly caught by the arm and Jerked
bodily Into the seat beside him.

you've been robbed!" I repeated, as I
felt that firm grip haul me seatward.

'Shut up!" said a calm and very wide-

awake voice, quite close to my ear.

But you've been rebbed!" I expostu-

Intrd.
How do you know that?" he demanded.

"Why, I saw it with my own eyes! And

there goes the man who did it I l tola
him. pointing northward.

He Jerked down my hand and swung

around on me.

Watch that man!" he said almost
fiercely. "But for heaven's sake keep

still!"
What does this meant" I naturally

demanded.
He swept me with one quick glance.

Tet he looked more at my clothes, I
fancy, than at my face. My tailor seemed
to be quite satisfactory to him.

"Who are you?" he asked. I took my
time In answering; for I was beginning
to resent his repeated note of superiority.

My name. If that's what you mean,
happens to be the uneuphonlous but high-

ly respectable one of Kerfoot Witter
Kerfoot"

"No, no," he said with quick impa-

tience. "What are you?"
Tm nothing much, except a member

of eight or nine clubs, and a nan who
doesn't-slee- p overly well?

,L - - -

His eyes were stfQ keenly watching the
slowly departing figure. My flippancy'

seemed to have been lost on him. His
muscular young hand suddenly tightened
on my sleeve.

"By Gad. sir. you can help me'" he
cried, under his breath. "You must! I've
a right to call on you, as a decent, citi-

zen, as
"Who are your I interrupted, quite

myself by this time. .
Tra LIent Palmer." he ahsentiv ad

mitted all the 'while eyeing the moving
figure. .

"And ".I prompted as hla
gaze follow that figure.

"And I've got to get that man, or ifn
cost me a l. I've got to get
hlmu, Walt! Git back, here without mov
ing. Now watch what he does!"

I saw the thief drop Into an empty
bench, glance down at his timepiece, look
carelessly about, and then lean back with
his legs crossed. Nothing more hap
pened.

"Well," I Inquired, "what the gamer
"It's no game," he retorted. In his

quick and decisive tones. "It's mighty
near a tragedy.- - But now I've found
him! I've placed html And that's' 'the
man I'm after!"

"I don't doubt It" I languidly admit
ted. "But am X to asume that this lit
tie bench scene was & sort of, well, I

sort of trap?"
"It was the only way I could clinch

the thing," he admitted.
"Clinch what!" I asked, conscious 'of

his hesitation.
"Oh, you've got to know," he finally

conceded, "now you've seen this much!
And I know you're you're the right sort.
I can't tell you everything But I'm oft
the Connecticut. She's the flagship of
our Atlantic fleet's first division, the flag
ship of Bear Admiral Shrodder. I was
sent to confer with Admiral Maddox, the
commandant of the Navy Yard. It was
In connection with the navy's new Emer-

gency Wheel Code. I can't explain It to
you; there's a lot of navy department
data I can't go Into But I was ashore
here In New York with a list of the new
wireless code signals."

"And you let them get awayT"
"There was no letting about it. They

were stolen from me, stolen In some

mysterious way I can't understand.
I've only one clew. I'd dined at the Plaza.
Then rd gone up to the ballroom and
sat through the amateur theatricals for
the French Hospital. I'd been carrying
the code forms, and they'd been worrying

Ime. So I "spjlt the whet. asjro say In

meaajl' .

left one half locked up at my hotel while
I still carried the other half. Each part,

I knew, would be useless without the
other. How or when they got the half I
was carrying I can t tell, for the life of
me. I remember dancing two or three
times in the ballroom after the theatri-

cals. But It couldn't have been any of
those women. They weren't that sort."

"Theri who was It? For the first time
a sense of his boyishness had crept over
me.

"That's Just It: I don't know. But I
kept feeling that I was being shadowed.
I was almost positive I was being trailed.
They would be after the second half, I
felt. So I made a dummy, and loafed
about all day waiting for a sign. I kept

it up until tonight. Then, when I actu-

ally found I was being followed, every
move X made, I

His voice trailed oft and he caught at
my arm again.

'See, he's on the move again! He's
going, this time. And that's the man! I
want you to help me watoh him, watch
every step and trick. And If there's a
second man, I'm going to get you to fol-

low him, while I stick to this one It's
not altogether for myself, remember; It's
more for the whole service'"
We were on our feet by- - this time.

passing northward along the asphalted
walks that wound In and out between the
trees.

"You mean this- - man's a sort of agent.
a foreign spy, after your naval secrets?"
I asked, as we watched the figure In blue
circle casually out toward Fifth avenue.

"That's what I've got to find out. And
Tm going- to do It, If I have to follow
him to hades and back!" was the young
officer's answer. Then he suddenly drew
up, with a whispered warning.

You'd better go west, toward Broad
way. Then walk north Into Fifth ave
nue again, toward Brentano's corner, m
swing up Madison avenue on the oppo

site side of him, and walk west on
Twenty-sixt- h street Don't speak to me
as we pass. But watch him, every mo

ment And It there's a second man, fol
low him!" "

A moment later X was sauntering west
ward toward the Hoffman House cor-

ner. As I approached the avenue curb
I saw the unperturbed figure In blue stop

fbeelde. the .Farragut monument on the
northwest fringe of Madison Square. I
saw .him take- out a cigar, slowly and de-

liberately strike a match on the stone-
work, of .the exedra, and then as slowly
and deliberately light his cigar.
, I felt, as X saw. It that It was some sort
of signal. This suspicion grew stronger
wben. a. moment later, I saw a woman
Btep out .of the avenue doorway of Mar-
tin's, She wore a plumed Gainsborough
hat and d gown. Over
her slender .young shoulders, X further
made out "hung an opera "cloak of deli-

cate lacework. '
She stood for a moment at the carriage

step, as though awaiting a cab or taxi.
Then she quickly crossed the avenue and.
turning north, passed the waiting man In
blue. She passed hltn" without a spoken
word.
' But as the d figure drifted
nonchalantly by the
man I caught a fleeting glimpse of .some-
thing passing between them, a hint of
one band catching a "white .packet from
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another. It was a hint and nothing
more. But It .was enough.

My first Impulse, as I saw that move
ment was to circle quickly about and
warn Palmer of what had taken place.

moment's thought however, showed
me the danger of this. And the joung
lieutenant I could see, had already
changed his course, so that his path
southward through the center of the
square paralleled that of the other man
now-- walking more briskly along the ave
nue curb. ,

He had clearly stated that I was to
watch any confederate. I had no Inten
tion to quibble over side Issues. As I
started northward. Indeed, after that
mysterious figure In the Gainsborough
hat and the d gown, a most
pleasureablo and purposeful tingle of ex-

citement thrilled up and down my back-
bone.

I shadowed her as guardedly as I was
able, following her block by block as she
hurried up the empty thoroughfare that
was now as quiet and lonely as a glacial
Moraine. She may have suspected me by
this time, I felt for twice I saw her look
back over her shoulder.

Then I suddenly stopped and ducked
Into a doorway. For a moment after I
saw a wandering hansom come clattering
Into the avenue out of Thirty-thir- d

street I discovered that at her repeated
gesture, it was pulling up beside the
curb. ' '

I stood well back in the shadow until
she had climbed into the seat the apron
had slammed shut and the driver had
wheeled his vehicle about and started I
northward again. Then I skirted along the
shop fronts, darted across the street and
made straight for the hotel cabstand and
a taxi driver drowsily exhaling cigarette
smoke up toward the tepid midnight
skies. ....

"Up the avenue," I said, as I clanr- -

bered In. "And follow that hansom two
blocks behind until It turns, and then
run up on It and 'wait"

It turned at d street and
went eastward to Lexington avenue. I
Then, doubling on Its tracks. It swung
southward again. We let It clatter on
well ahead of us. But as It turned sud
denly westward, at the corner of Twenty-thir- d

street we broke the speed laws to
draw once more up on It Then, as we
crossed Twenty-thir- d street I told the
driver to Veep on southward toward
Gramercy Square." For I had caught

. w.
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Tow, I Prefer to Stand," Was Her Answer.

sight of the hansom already drawn up at
the curb, halfway between Lexlnf-to- n and
Fourth avenues.

A moment after e Jolted across the
car tracks I slipped away from the taxi
and ran back to the cross street on foot
As I reached the corner I caught sight
of a figure In a d gown cross
the sidewalk and step quickly Into the
doorway of a shabby build
tag.

I had no time to study this building.
My one Important discovery was that the
door opened as I turned the knob and
that I was able quietly and quickly to
step Into the dark hallway.

I stood there In the gloom, listening In

tently. I could hear the light and hurried
click of shoe heels on the baretread
boards of the stairs. I knew, as I did so,

that the woman had climbed to the top
floor.

Then I heard the chink of metal, the
sound of a key thrust Into a lock, and
then tho cautious closing of a door.

stood there In deep thought for a minute
or two. Then I groped my way cautious
ly to the foot of the stairs, found the
heavy, balustrade, and
slowly and silently climbed the stairway.

I did not stop until I found myself on
the top floor of that quiet and

building. I stood there, at a
standstill, peering through the darkness
that surrounded me.

My search was rewarded by tile discov
ery of one thin streak of yellow light
along what must have been the bottom
of a closed door. Just beyond that door,

felt my pursuit was to come to an end.

The door, I found, was locked. But In-

side the room I could still hear the oc-

casional click of shoe heels and the Inde-

terminate noises of an occupant moving
quietly yet hurriedly about

I stood there, puzzled, depressed by my
first feeling of frustration. Then I made
out the vague oblong of what most have
been a window In the rear of the narrow
hall. I tiptoed back to this window, In
rthe hope that it might lead to 'something.

found, to my disappointment that It
was barred with h iron rods. And
this meant a second defeat

As I tested these rods-- came on one
that was not so secure as the others. One
quiet and steady wrench brought an end
screw boldly out of the d wood.
Another patient twist or two entirely
freed the other end.

X found myself armed with a four-fo-

f,

bar, sharpened wedgelike at each end for
Its screw head. So I made my way isllent- -
ly back to the pencil of yellow light and
the locked door above It I stood there
listening for a minute or two. All
could hear was the running of tap
water and the occasional rustling of
paper. So I quietly forced the edge of
my rod In between the door and Its Jamb,
and as quietly levered the end outward.

Something had to rive under that
strain. I was woefully afraid It would
be the lo- bar Itself. This I knew would
go with a snap, and promptly betray my
movement But as I increased the pres-

sure I could see that It was the socket
screws that were slowly jlcldlng In the
pine wood Jamb.

I stopped and waited for some oblit
erating noise before venturing the last
thrust that would send the bolt free of
the loosening socket It came with the
sudden sound of steps and the turning
oft of the running tap The door had
been forced open and stood an Inch or
two from the Jamb before the steps
sounded again.

I waited, with my heart In my mouth,
wondering if anything had been over-

heard, if anything had been discovered."

It was only then, too, that the enormity
of my offense came home to roe. I.was. a
housebreaker. I was playing the part of
a midnight burglar.

I heard, as I stood there, the sound of
a drawer being opened and closed. Then
came a heel click or two on the wooden

floor, and then an impatient and quite
audible sigh. There was no mistaking
that sigh. It was as freighted wth
femininity as though I had heard a worn

an'a voice. And nothing was to be gained
by waiting. So I first leaned my iron rod
silently against the door corner. Then,
taking a deep breath, I stepped quickly
and noiselessly into the lighted room.

What I saw was a large and plainly
furnished room. Across one corner stood
a rolltop desk, and from the top of this
I caught the glimmer of a telephone

transmitter. In the rear wall stood two
windows. Against

this wall and between these two windows,

stood a black Iron safe.
Before the open door of this safe, with

her back turned to me, was the woman
In the d gown. It was quite
plain that she was not yet aware of. my

Bresence.
She had thrown her nai ana cape

aside, and was at the moment bending

.
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low over the dark maw of the opened.

safe, reaching Into Its recesses wlthvone
white and rounded arm. I made
sound; of that I was certain. Yet some
sixth sense must have warned her of my
presence. For without rhyme or reason
she suddenly stood erect and swinging
about In her tracks, confronted me.

Her face, which had been a little flushed
from stooDlne. went white. She stared
at me without speaking, her eyes wide
with terrified wonder,

I stared back at her with a singularly
disengaged mind. I felt In fact very

much at my ease, very much the master
of the situation.

Her next move, however, threw a new
complexion on the situation. For she un
expectedly let her hand dart out to the
wall beside her. Just behind the safe top.
As she did so, I could hear the snap of
a switch button; the next moment the
lights went out It left the room In im-

penetrable darkness.
As I stood peering unavalllngly through

the gloom I could hear the quick thua
of the safe door oelng shut Then came
the distinct sound of a heavy key being
thrust and turned in a metal lock the

, iHviniilv. was of the
make and then the noise of

hi vv hclnir withdrawn. Then came a
click or two of shoe beets, a rustle of
clothing, and a moment later the start-ling-

sharp shattering of a window pane.
The woman had deliberately locked the

safe and" flung the key through the win-

dow! She bad stolen a march on me.
"Be so good as to turn on that light!"

I commanded.
Not a sound came from the darkness.
Turn up that light" I cried, "or I'll

flr' I'll rake every foot of this room!
and with that I gave a ery significant
double dick to ray cigarette-cas- ." epnng.

The light came on again, as suddenly
as it went out I discreetly pocketed my
cigarette case.

Tha woman was standing beside the
safe, as before, studying me with her
wide and challenging eyes. But au uui
time not a word had come from her lips.

Sit down!" I commanded, as authori-
tatively and vet as offhandedly as I
could. It was then that she spoke for
the first time.

"Thank you. I prefer to stand!" was
her answer. She spoke calmly and dis-

tinctly and almost without accent Yet
I felt the voice was. In tome way, a for-

mltm nno
"You will be here for some time," I

hinted.
"And you?" she asked. I noticed an

almost Imperceptible shrug of her softly
rounded shoulder.

Til be here until that safe Is opened."
was my retort

"Ah. then I shall sit down," she mur-
mured, as she caught up the lace cape
and adjusted It about her shoulders.
"For, believe me. that will be a very,
very long time, monsieur'"

I watched her carefully as she crossed
the room and sank Into a chair. She-
drew her d train across her
knees with frugal and studious dellb- -
erateness.

It suddenly flashed over me, as
watched her. that her ruse might have
been a one. It was not
the key to the safe she had flung through
the window She would never have been
so foolish. She still had that key some-
where about her.

"And now what must I do" she asked.
as she drew the cloak closer about her
shoulders

"You can hand me over the key to that
safe," was my answer.

She could actually afford to laugh a lit-

tle.
That Is quite tmposIble'"

"I want that key'" I Insisted.
"Pardon, but is this not dangerous'"

she mildly inquired. Is It not so to break
Into houses at midnight and rob women?"

It was my turn to laugh.
"Not a bit of It" I calmly assured her.

"And ou can Judge If I'm frightened or
not There a something much more dan-
gerous than that! '

She was again studying me with her
puzzled and eyes.

"Which means'" she prompted.
"Well, for example, the theft of gov-

ernmental naval codes, among other
things."

"You are very, very drunk." she re-
torted, with her quietly scoffing Bmlle
Or jou are insane, quite Insane. May I
not lock my Jewels In my own safe? Ah,
I begin to see this is a trick, that you
may steal from me'"

"Then why not send for tho polfce'
challenged, pointing toward the tele
phone.

A look of guile crept into her studious
eyes.

"You will permit that'" she asked.
"I Invite It" was my answer.
"Then I shall call for. help "
"Only from the police."
"Yes, I shall call for help," she re

peated, cro'stng to the telephone.
I leaned forward as she stood In front

of It I caught her bare arm In my left
hand. Just below the elbow. As I drew it
backward It brought her body against
mine, pinning her other arm down close
against my side.

The thing was repugnant to me. but It
was necessary. As I pinioned her there,
writhing and panting. I deliberately
thrust my right hand Into the open bosom
of her gown It was the kej Itself that
redeemed the assault-an- brought a gasp
of relief to my lips, the huge brass key.
as Dig as an egg beater.
, "Ladie" 1 heard gasped Into my ear.
"You know yon-- can still call the po

lice. I told her as Ii faced the heavy
blaoz door of the safe. One turn of the
wrist I knew, would bring me face to
face with my prize.
.A sudden movement from the woman.

as I stooped over thesafe door, brought
me round In a flash. She was on her feet
and halfway , across, the room before I
could Intercept her.

That earlier assault at my hands
seemed to have Intimidated her. I could
see actual terror In berveyes as I forced
ber back against the watt She must
have. realized her helplessness. She stared
up Into my face, bewildered, desperate,-

"vaiir- - sne cnea. catcning at my arm.
"If 'there Is anything you want I will
give It to you." - "

"There are several things I want was
myuncompromlslng- answer.

"But why should you want them she
asked, still clinging to my arm.

'It's my duty to take tnem.' I re
plied, unconscious of any mendacity.
That a what rm sent here for! That's

why rve watched the man who gave you
the packet!"

"What packet?"
"The packet- you took In Madison

Square an hour ago; the packet you
locked In this safe!"

What are you going to do?" she asked
as she watched me sheve a chair over
against the wall, directly beside the safe.

Tm going to seat you very comfor
tably In this comfortable chair. I In
formed her. "ana in tms equally com
fortable corner directly behind the safe
door. And at the first trick or sign of

t.lA Tm afield Tm nlnw trt maV a
thole right through one of those nice.
white shoulders of yours!"

- T

She sat down without being forced Into
the chair. I knew, as I thrust the hogs
key in the safe lock and turned It back,
that she would have to be watched, and
watched every moment of the time.

X had already counted on the safe door,
as It swung back, making a barrier across,
the comer In which she sat This X

found to be the case. I took a second
precaution, however, by shoving a tilted
chair back firmly In under the edge of
the safe lock.
I krew, as I stooped before the open

strong box, thai she could make no sud-
den mo-- e without my being conscious of
It I also knew that time was precious.
So I reached Into the depths of the al-
most empty safe and lifted out a number
of papers neatly held together by a

These I placed on the safe top. Then
I snapped oft the band and examined the
first document On the back of It near-
ly Inscribed In French, was the eminently
satisfactory legend: "Plans and Speci-
fications; Four Submarines Bs. Lake
Torpedo Company, Bridgeport" The
next packet was a blueprint of war pro-
jectiles, and on the back of it was writ-
ten: "Model Tracings, through Jenner.
from tho Bliss &. Co.

The third packet carried no Inscription.
But as I opened It I saw at a glance what
It was. I knew In a moment that I held
before me the governmental wheel code
of wireless signals In active service. It
was the code that had been stolen from
Lieut Palmer'. The fourth and last paper.X
found, was plainly the dummy which had
been taken from the tame officer that
night In Madison Square.

"What I want to know, I said, as I
banded the four papers together and
thrust them down In my pocket "is Just
how you got that first code from my
young friend the lieutenant?"

She smiled again, a little wearily, as Iswung the safe door shut and locked It
She did not rise from the chair. But as
I stood confronting her. something In my
attitude, apparently, struck her as dls'
tlnctly humorous, For she broke Into a
sudden and deeper ripple of laughter.
There was, however, something ley and
chining In It Her eyes now seemed more
veiled. They had lost their earlier look
of terror. Her- face seemed to have re-
laxed Into softer, contours.

"Would you like to know?" she said,
lifting her face and looking with that
older, glance into my own.
"Would I be-s- o out-- place In a ball-
room? Ah, hale not more things than
hearts been lost when a man dances with
a woman?"

"I see you mean you stole It at the
Plaza?"

"Not at an, monsieur!" she murmured
languidly back;

Something about her face, at that mo-
ment puzzled me. It seemed to hold
some latent note of confidence.

Then I understood. I saw through It
all. In one tingling second. For there,
facing me, stood the figure of a man In
navy blue. It was the same figure that
I had followed through the square.

But now there was nothing secretive
or circuitous about his attitude. It was
quite the other way; for as he stood
there he held a revolver In
his hand. And I could see. only too plain-
ly, that it was leveled directly at me

The man took three o-- four steps far-
ther Into the room. His revolver was
still cohering me. I heard a little gasp
from the t oman as she rose to her feet

"You are going to kill hunT" she cried.
In German.

"Haven't I got tor asked back theman. He spoke In English and without
an accent "Don't you understand he'sa He's broken Into this
house' So' He's caught In the act-s- hot

In
I watched the gun barrel. The man's

calm words seemed to horrify the wom-
an at my side. .

"Wait" she cried.
"Why? asked the man .with the gun.
"He has everything the code, the plans,

everything'"
'Get them!" commanded the man.
"But he's armed." she explained.
A sneer crossed the other's impassive

face. "What if be Is? Take his gun; takeeverything!"
The woman stepped close to where Istood. Her movements were more thaneter pantherlike as she went through

my pockets one by one. Yet her flashing
and dexterous hands found no revolver,for the simple reason there was none to
find. This puzzled and worried her.Hurry up!" commanded the man cov-
ering me.- She stepped back and to one side, withthe packet In her hand.

"Now close the windows" ordered theman.
My heart went down In my boots as Iheard the thud of that second closed win-dow.
The woman turned away, holding herhands over her ears. Tho Incongruous

thought Sashed through me that twohours before I had called the city flatand stale; and here, within a rifle shotof my own door. I was standing face toface with death Itself!
I could see .his arm raise a Uttle, andstraighten out as it raised. Tho gun bar-

rel was nothing but a black O at the enda my line of vision. I felt my heartstop, for I surmised what the movementmeant
Then I laughed outright aloud and al-

together foolishly and hysterically.
The strain had been too much, for me.and the snap of the release had come toosuddenly, too unexpectedly. I could seethe man with the gun blink perplexedly,

for a second or two, and then I couldsee the tightening of his-
mouth. But that was not all I had seen.

For through the door I hadcaught sight of the slowly raised iron
rod. the ery rod I had wrenched from
the outer hall window. I had seen Its
descent at the moment I realized thefinality In those quickly tightening Ups.

It struck the arm on Its downward
sweep. But it was not In time to stop
the discharge of the revolver. The re-
port thundered through the room as the
bullet ripped and spUnteded into thepine of the floor. At the same moment
the discharged firearm went spinning
across the room, and as the man who
held It went down with the blow, young
Palmer himself swung toward me
through the drifting smoke.

As he did so I turned to the woman
with "her hands still pressed to her ears.
witn one fierce Jerk I tore the rubber- -
banded packet of papers from, her dutch.

"But the code? ' gasped Palmer, as he
tugged crazlly at the safe door.

I did him. for a sudden1
movement from the woman arrested my
attention. She had stooped and caught
up the fallen revolver. The man In blue,
rolling over on his hip; was drawing- - a
second gun from his pocketr

Quick r I called to Palmer as I swung
him by the armpit and epf him catapult'
lng out through the --smoke to the open
door. "Quick and duck low!"

The shots came together stumbled
against the stair head.

Quick!" I repeated, as I purled hint
after me.

"But the code he cried.
Tve got ltl" I called out exultantly

as we went panting and plunging down
through that d well of dark
ness to the street and liberty.-

Tve got it rve got everything!"


